" Three hundred thousand dollars,** whistled Jimmy."
" How much have you left? " James pinned her down.
" About a hundred thousand.'*
Her audience gasped. James snorted. " What are you kicking
about, Elle? You can live on that for the rest of your life."
" But I'm used to better things," argued Elle.
Jimmy roared. " There are lots of old clothes up in the attic, Aunt
Elle. Maybe you could make over some of them."
" To hide your nakedness," said Larry.
James cut through the subdued snicker that travelled around the
room. Knowing Elle, he gauged the measure of her consternation.
It was a big loss, unquestionably. " What do you want me to do
about it? " he asked more kindly.
" You're a lawyer, aren't you? Investigate, of course. I'll pay any
fee you ask."
" Oh, boy! " Jimmy rubbed his hands together. " Here's where
we do some high financing."
James asked, " Have you talked to Hamilton at all? "
" No. I was in Cuba when I got his telegram and his letter. I
took the first boat to New York and came straight here."
" All right," said James. " I'll leave in the morning. Don't look
so worried, Elle. At your age, anger's hard to take.**
" Who wouldn't be angry? " Mary demanded.   " Losing all that
ioney."
Elle was so disturbed that the efforts of the family to divert her by
making her talk about her travels were unavailing.
James wired Rufus that.he was going to Chicago.
" We'll paint the town," he prophesied, kissing Mary good-bye,
and thinking how good it was to be facing a few days of freedom.
" Drink it up most likely," Mary told him realistically.
"Not a bad idea!"
During James' absence, Kit called at the house. It was early even-
ing, and a chill wind whipped around doors and windows. David
let him into the hall.
"Hi, Dave!"
" Hi! " He tried to match the doctor's long steps to the living-
room. " Aunt Elle's here."
Elle was reading before the fire. She greeted Kit delightedly,
" How nice to see you! "
" I didn't know you were in town," Kit confessed lamely.
" Is it a pleasant surprise? "
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